
Swish of fail ahead of me 
galloping, thudding through direction 
missing tree trunks 

running, brushing close to leaves on their low branches 

smells of their disturbance ahead of me 

already in my wake gp|I 

too fast to wait and ponder 

we ride through the forest together 

i follow you ^ WIPfe ; - : ; jPp 

through this water of standing fields* 
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